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we trundled along it in fine style for the last three hours of
our day's journey, threading a winding rocky valley which
debouched at the back of the town.
Oriental cities as a rule are rather a disappointment to
sightseers. Picturesque they are indeed, but in such a
squalid fashion that much of their charm is blighted. They
are a mere agglomeration of hovels, with a few fine features
here and there. We have even heard it said of Constanti-
nople itself that, having seen the approach to the Golden
Horn, the traveller had better take his departure ; for that
jt every nearer inspection brings a fresh disillusionment in
its train. Urfa, however, may rank as one of the exceptions.
It is beyond question the most picturesque city in
Mesopotamia. And, being built chiefly of stone, it has
some dignity in its dilapidation, and wears its tattered
finery with an aristocratic air,
Urfa lies just at the foot of the hills, half enclosed by
two bold limestone promontories. The upper part of the
town is pooled in the bay between them, and the Jower
and larger portion is split out into the plain. It is almost
surrounded by its ancient walls, which are largely of Roman
workmanship; and its mosques aild minarets and all its
prominent buildings are constructed almost entirely of a
rich golden-brown stone. The streets are of course mere
alleys, narrow and tortuous ; but retain here and there many
traces of architectural ornamentation; and among and
around the houses grow cypresses and other trees. The
principal mosque, once a Christian cathedral, is an old
Byzantine basilica, and above it rises conspicuously a
noble octagonal tower. The present Armenian church
is also of great antiquity, though hardly of the First
Century, which is what the Armenians claim.*
The promontory to the,west of the town is crowned by
the ancient citadel; now a mere shell, but imposing from
* This church was the scene of one of the most fiendish incidents in the
terrible Armenian massacres of 1895. Over two thousand refugees of all
ages and both sexes had crowded into the sacred edifice to seek sanctuary
from their pursuers. The Moslems thrust through the doors and windows
fragments of broken furniture and carpets saturated with paraffin, and
burnt or suffocated every soul.